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They themselves In sn unbroken

if there are no alarms to answer, the horses

readers, but collectively we profer that you

TEB'S SECOND TRIP, B i YRS T Wiyt | THE DIN OF THE CITY md:“.%?“:f:’%@r;ﬁd;& COMMANDS THE RAIN.

The Iuteresting 01d Gentle-
man From the Country
Vigits the Firemen.

TAKEN WITH THE HORSES.
How the Splendid Animals Are !
Taught to Respond to Calis. |

SOME PETS OF THE DEPARTMENT.

Many Besr Iilostrions Names and Are Sure
prisingly Intelligent.

LED COULDNT FOOL HIS GOCD HULDA

[WMITTEN FOR THE DISFATCH.)

E bad promised
Aurt Hulda 1o
market u wagon
load of garden stuff
in the village Sa=
dsy. Tom was to
go with him, sad
they wers to start
early in the morn-
ing befors Hulda
wusup. The good
lady, therefore,
give her final or-
ders to Zeb on Fri-
daynight. Hewss
to deliver s bunch

of harbs ot the

Zel. Widow Noss'

house. *Thev'll esse her congh some, I
nk,* she =aid. He was to be sure and |

ssk Beter Lurksnnr for the recipe of that

new kind of tomate nreseryes Whea he

ason's house he was to |
lanve i whole peckof pess with her respects,
And he must not forget to ask the weight
« new baby st Johnson's

¥ paid Hulds, ssshe tied
it of her night-cap and prepared to
vetire, “pot me five yards of toweling. I
R 4+ # it or else vour threshing hands

th won't buve anything todry
thriae son et mesl time. Yon know I
elvurs get toweling st Deasley’s geveral

rPlora

rtopped at

L

Ly &, web,

|

Leb Did Lots of Thinking, |

ext dar's light bhad scarcely as |

f when the one-horsse market |

led out of the barn-vard. The |

Lold the reins, snd Zeb sat evi- |
»d dee¢p in thought. Tom found
v presently to remind bhim by a

1 aafessarT
suilze thne they were at the end of the lane,
sl the gute must be opened. And when the

g topped st the crossroads, down fn
dy bollow by the old My Zion
to tuke me sboard asa third pas-
&at there as though letting |
s tho with a kite string, farther |
ther mway. They mmst have taken |
% dart in the sir cocasionally, for mow and |
thes a emile broke ont on hiz face. Onee |
the smile exploded into 8 jolly laugZ, loud |
aiid long, snd then I knew his thonghts, |
kite-like, had eome down out of the sky.

I knew the secret of heb's thoughts this |
worning, WhileI had waited there by the |
warside for the wagon Imhulhughod |
sver the plans for the day, More thana

r, £eb st

Beb's Fuithful Work-Horea,

weok had pamed since Zeb's memorable
visit to Pittsburg. It had given him a taste
for sight-seeing, and the poor old man felt
that unless he utilized every oppertunity of
in’ to town" before my sojourn in the
puntry ended, be might never got the
PoanCos EERILL
Wanted to See the Fire Horses,
He was bitterly disappointed that he had

woi been wble on the oecasion of his visit to
the eily to gct time tosce something that
e | often listened with open-mouthed
smarement to mv descriptions of That
wus the performances of the horses of the
Pittehurg Fire Department. Jie could

ponroely coneelve how horees could be #o in.
tellicent or s0 well treined, and hes doubted
sgbout  she electric sttachments to their
stalles So I inwited him to go totowa
ne some time again sod see it all for
He was shy gbout asking Hulda's advice,
He knew how she would object. He waa
well swars that it was foolish for him te
esve the farm actin, even for & day, in the
haeyseavon. His own remson told him that,
But, suddenly, Hulda herself anconsciously
offered the opportuuity. She had insisted
that Zeb must make s marketing trip to the
village That vook him away {rom the farm
work & whole day, und, s he said to mo
Suring the wesk "“If 1 have to leave the
pisce a day enrhow, why not fix t!tinq‘ 50
that I ean bave the benefit of that day P
Would Market by Proxy.

I sonrcely saw how the mlrketing trip to
the villnge would help matters, but when
Eob luid before me o schewmwe to trust the
duv's business in the viliage to Tom while
city with me for six or seven
stond. And, now, when the
from the 1orm took me up at the old

b, the mmuted expresslon on Zeb's
fmos told me that they bad sucoreded in get-
ting swar without Hulds suspecting any- |
thing. Tom wus a willing party to the|

iot, and hod memorized ull the messuges |
wineh Hulda had intrusted to Zeh,
w't bother anyiling sbout 1t," he I

) i« we bourded the train nt the

T “1I will bs waiting hers
the waron whea the € o'clock
up vhis "“'.':“‘5‘"

ne went 10 the

. He was positive
wever know snythin
little plot, snd he pave himse
whi-seeing without & qualm

(What was the use of tellin® Hulda?
d anly worry lest 1 abiould tire myself
rusnin’

Bl

: wbout the city. Tom will do
i al when we both o
in the wagon azin it'll Jook

uite paturul” And Zeb chuckled to him-

Au Even Mundred of Horses.

k Zeband my litile
wuy of the fire en-
w.  What awagaifi-

u the Deparupent of |
-stables. Ninety-pinealtorether |
wwte Lbe day we saw thewm, and by the
fiis i in type the one hundredih horse
wold huve been wdded,  Someare worth £750
agrievs, or tore, snd the total value placed :

u % by Chiel J. 0. Brown sverages

ay I too

beautiful.  Faaltless
nd ig Lealth and limb, sleek
wriectly groomed conts, and re.
cliicent, they will excite the
v cue, 16 say nothing of a
Ly folk think there js no
acle than a team of those
madly galloping along the
t of the burnishied fire ongines,
ettinged ideas appealed o &
of gramdeur than ours
these orses, all free of har-
oose n the same field, " he ex-

= everyY one

el less plovds

Ilress Porade at a Brookside,
And I recollecied the seene 1T once wit- |

of an imposing spectacle would that have
ID: hldp:' :te d harchacked,
riment, an Tang
v broohfl.:

| ears pointed rigidly ontward at the sound

| years old.

| hitehed only to safe horses. Mr. Brown

ﬂx&uiok enough at another of the houses,
an

L 75 e R '*;‘ Sam e S ARG Ty

line wlong the shore, but as the noses in the
Waler ed further out into the stream
for cooler and clearer water, the beautiful
line of 40 arohed necks erudually advanced,
and at last the preity cavaleade renched the
middle of the erek. But how much more

he % powerful horses of the Fire
themeolves in dress paradeat the

How their hundsome necks would have
curved, their refined nostrils distended
with the pure country gir, and their tutored

of the water rippling awong hidden rocks!
What a picture Zeb's remark conjured upl
Of all the equines in the department my

Joe ai No. § Eugine Howso,

farmer friend was most charmed with a new
team in the Seventh Avenue Engine House.
1t was only purchawed & month and a haif
ago, sod is now underguing iustructions, so
to spesk.

A Palr Chiel Brown FParchased.

Joe, & namesake for Chief J. O. Brown,
who purchased the two horses for the com-
pauy, is & massive iron-gray Clydesdsls,
weighing 1,676 pounds. His running mate
is Charley, weighiog 1,430 pounds. They
are nearly perfectly matched in eolor, and
while Joe is & years old, Charlie is eunly 4

“My! How Huldle would oy seeing
thrm.‘{' ejnonlated Zeb. -

The hook-and-ladder truck which Joe
and Charlie haul weigha 11,000 pounds, and
owing to its ewwbrous charscter must be

had looked around in Westera Pennsylva-
nis s Jong tima before he found two sush
horses. Joe is learning a litrle faster than
Charley, The way they teach theg their
duties is to sonnd & false alarm iime-
ally on the fire gong, and then lead or
chase the new horses out of their stalls to
their places in front of the apparatus, Be-
sides that they must be aught not to take
tright when the harness is dropped over
their backs from the ropes above, Muny
other things happen in an engine honse in
the hurry nod confusion of respending to
&n alarm of fire to which the horse must be-
come aconstomed.
A Horse Lourns in Three Weeks,

Usually within three weeks & new horse
is reasonably trained to be lefy to himself—
that is to say, to leave his stall himseif
when the stable door is unlatched by elec-
tricity, and run to his place before the
appuratus. The gong was sonnded seversl
times to demonstrate te us how it wasall
done,

“*How do visitors keep out of the way of
your horses if they are linble to pounce out
of their stalls any moment of the day?"
esked Zeb, who experienced grest trouble
himsslf in keeping out of she track of the

s
“We watch visitors asually,” explained
the fireman, kindly, “and an socldent seldom
occurs. Jeacksom Couples, who was once s
stoker on Engine Company No. 14, slipped
ot the floor cne day when he was running

to the engine after the gong struck. He
fell, and two borses dashing cut of their
stalls e over him. He was nos hurt.
A small tolored boy couldn't get out of the

e heaviest horse in the rather
thas haort the lud, jumped clear over bim.
The Horses Usually Gentle.

“The fira horses are not a bit vicions,”
continued the firoman. “Wo bad anothsr
Jos horss hers rgd“ue—hn'l o:;; st No. 14
now—who was & pet. e would let
women &nd children come in his stall and
fondle all ever him. He would rub a
woman’s hair, where if it wes & man he
would be trying to pull his watch outby the
obsin. He was 8 to hewer, too, and
had s mute way of begming tobacco from
male visitora, Ent, as a matier of fact, all
the horses in the department are remarkably
gentle when you remembar the exciting
character of their work and their confine-
ment,

““One of the prettiest teams the depart-
ment ever had was two cream-colored horses
that drew the engine for Company No. 8 on
Highland avenue. They were marvelously
attached to their driver, Mr. MeCaulley.
One day while he was at dinner in his houss
nearby sn alarm sounded and he ran over
to the engine house. But the horsea had
been Tzicker than he, and the moment the
men clapped the harness on them the horses
eagerly dashed out of the door unaware that
their driver’s geat was empty. Poor Mo
Canlley was just st the curbstone as they
tore out of the door. They ¢ould not sto|
}.nd they trampled him to desth under th

eot.
Hauled McOaulley to His Tomb.

“A few days later the hearse, in which
MoCanlley’s oorpse was confined, was
bauled to the cemetery by the engine tean.
This team was not much good after that, it
is said, and it is now doing tarm work at the
City Poor Farm.

“By the way, Mr. Morrow, if you brin
your wife into town some day, I'll be gla
to show her just what we have shown you,”
eoncluded the obliging fire fighter,

“Ah,” exclaimed Zeb, startled by the
snddenness of the invitation, “Yes, sir,
thank yee; but if 1 do bring her some time
don't you ever tell her that I was here be-
fore. Undersiand?" and he sllowed an eye-
lid to drop in a signifieant manner.

At the handsome Neville street engine
house my friend was shown a whole stabls
full of politicians, Thers was one horse
nemed “Chris,” after C. L. Mages; another
called “Bob,” after Robert Elliott; a third

Direts Parade of the Neville Strert Houss,

dubbed “Bill," in honor of William Coates,
und s fourth who responds to the name
“Den,” weaning Benjawin Darlington, de-
censad, who used to be Presidenat of the old
Fire Commission. *‘Ben" was by long
odds the most intelligent of three big four,
He learned all the ropes in two weeks.
There is a fifth horse here which ie also
named for Joe Brown, but it is getting old.
They Are Light Foeders,

It is astonishing bow little it takes to
keep these fine horses of the fire depart-
ment. They are scldom ted more than a
quart snd & balf or two quarts of onts at
breskfast or supper, and for dinner they get
soft feed. They are mnever piven hﬁy in
daytime, only a small quauntity being
thrown to them ot night. The grn:nming is
what chiefly keeps them in such prime
health and spirits.  Most drivers spend the

hours from 7 (o 10 in the moruing grooming

| this freight and will

are ridden up and down the street in front
of the engine house for 10 or 15 minutes.
They gallop to the doors without s ion
if the slarm is heard to strike while they
sre thus exervising.

1 repeated for Zeb's benefit the story of
horses sold out of the department giving
their new owners trouble every
time they would hear the gong of a milk-
cart ring on the streets. '.lgu my own sur-
prise the firemen at No. 14 confirmed this
story, which has gencrally been accepted
ssa joke. Ther knew of many instances,
though innocent Zeb put up more of &
poser thun he guessed when gu remarked:

‘I reckon then, stranger, that these go
on them cable eara keep the horses (]
lcglin’ me of in an eternal eondition of rune
o "
Enows What 8moke Means.

0ld John, of No, 1, a famous black horss,
s one of the crack steeds of the de
ment. It issaid of him that the smell of
burning wood sets him to stamping his
feet and snorting until quieted down by
some of the men. The old-tuue firs horses
in Pittsburg are nearly all sold off now.
They wers generally more sensitive to
signs ofn con ion than the present
stock, for the reason that now the horses
are taught more to depend upon electrical
apparatus and routine practice than upon
any extraordinary sign of excitement, such
#s confusion in the engine house, erowds
upon the strect, smoke und flame, or of the
dogs which formerly were a part of most of
the angine houss live stock. Thess things
wi]l not in these days aifeot the fire horse.

n the other band the slightest move-
ment in the electric machinery of head-
quarters will disturb him. In No. 14 eom-
pany we were shown how the tiniest elick
of u “clicker" would bring up every head
back in the stable in a scoond. FEars would
spring erect, and the horses instantly bes
came alert,

Surprised the Old Man.

*“It's wonflerful, so it is,"” reflected the
granger, as we walked leisurely over to the
train in the afternoon.  **Do you know, sir,
1 didn't see a single spavin on any of those
horses, nor a wind-gall, nor any fistulous

The Pst at the Nevilla

withers. Our old work-horse, Billy, has
g:t ‘emall. If I was only yonnger now, I

lieve I would try to train Billy too, but
there’s no denying it, sir, I'm getting just
like Billy—old and stiff.  You're ghfn an
ignorant old man much pleasure, sir, and

He locked up at me as much as to say:
“And if Huldie doesn’t hear of this I'll be
ewiul thankful to yee.*

He luughed immoderately presently when
he turned over in his mind all he had seen
and done, while **Huldie’" believed him to
be attending to that marketing in the vil-

far up in the mnorthwesters oorner of
Allegheny county, ‘Joke, very good
joke,” he gulped.

The wagon was there at the little country
station. waiting as we stepped off the cars.
“It's all right,” said Tom, a8 we climl
Ug) to the seat, *T got nlong splendidly with
the garden stuff—sold evervthing, and
here’s what money I collected. Hope you
hbad some fun in town, sir?"*

“That I did,” gaily returned Zeb, ‘“but
we'll say nuthin’ more about it this even-
ing. Mind, you be careful up at the farm-
house, young man(”

Gotting the Answers Down Fine.

The next two miles of the road, and the
horee was allowed to walk most of the wny,
was devoted by Zeb to getting sll the
answers to Hulda's m to towns-
people off by heart so he could repeat them
to her withont mistake. Our ngaola plot
now hinged upon his success at this.

“Yere a littl* soon-r than I expected,”
ecalled Aunt Hulds, “but I guess supper's

Waiting for Zel's Return.

ready as eoon 8s you get the horse put up,
But wait, Zeb, I'll take that toweling if yeo
didl::l'l. forget it. No use takin’ it out to L{q
stable.”

Zeb triumphantly handed her the towel-
ing. He took the reins in his hands, and
was about to drive away without a word,
when an exclamation of surprise brought
his face around to Hulda's,

She had opened the toweling, standin
by the portico steps, and out of the roll ogf
oloth thers fell a Japanese fan, Printed
soross it were the words: “‘Given free with
every purchase at thestores of , Pitts-
burg. Read the information en the wrap-
per of this bundle.”

Picking up the ping paper that had
fluttered to the ground, Aunt Hulds saw an
immense sdvertisment of the Pittsburg em-

porium,
“Zeb Morrow, how’s this?"* She SRh
severely and pointed to the fan. “The
dom't pive notions like these at Measleys
general store in own. Where did
you get this?" L. E. STOFIEL.

- SILK TEAT MAKES DANGER

The Lisbility to Spontaneons Combustion
Makes It Very Risky Freight,
New York Becorder,]

The recent discussion as to whether ocean
liners should carry cotton as well as passen-
gers st the same time lLas brought out
another fact. ““Al present importers here,”
n gentleman said, “are rectiving large con-
signments of & heavy-dyed silk known as
French twist. The French manufscturers
do not spare the dye on these goods, for it
adds to their wciﬁht Ia thisdye chemicals
of a linr kind are used, and it is this
fact that makes this silk daugerous freight.

“There is always fear of spontaneous
combustion unless the greatest care is luken
in packing the goods. These come in bales
of various sizes, but generslly averaging
500 pounds. They are wrapped in eotton
hﬁging, with underlaying layers of straw
and brown paper, uud are mads compaot by
h ulic pressure, There have heen cases
where bales have been destroyed from the

causes mentioned, and not man
a serions fire was caused on I.Frl{bg :tu.l.l‘n:

by these goods.™
Steamship men generally sy that they
arc aware of the daunger of these

gilks, and that the greatest care is taken
whenever they are carried as freight. One
or two lines, indeed, discriminate against
not carey it

Doesn’t Reach the Quiet Retreat Snsan
Hale Loves So Well.

SEVEN MILES FROM ANYWHERE.

How She Enjoys Keeping House Just Back
From the BSeashore.

DAYS BPENT IN DILIGENT IDLENESS

[OORBEGFONDENCE OF THE DISPATOR.]

MATUNTCK, B L, July 15.—“Kingston!”
The train stops. Rugs, bags, the basket of
provisions are set on the platform. Quarter
of a dollar to the obsequious purter of our
car, and the truin, s New York express, is
offand away. No more elvilization, of that
sort at least; no more steam and whistle,
cinders, noise, conventional conversation
with the next wmeat, for, let ua say, five
months,

““Hullo, Joel All right? Have you got
the team?"”

Of coursa. There were the gray horse,
open wagon, yellow blauket, just the sams
83 if Thad not been nround and aoross the
Mediterranean since I saw them last. There
was Father Browning in the backgronnd
with the white horse and ths Jumber wagon.
He took my baggage checks, and we left
him struggling with trunks and flour bar-
rels, while Greta and I elimbed into Joe's
wagon to bs flying along the road before we
were fuirly tuukeﬁ in,

“Goodby, Mr. Taborl Much obliged.
Goodby, John!"

Into n World of Bline Violets.

Thesa farewells to the siation master and
the baggage master, who, from the moment
the news was spread t| Miss Busie wos
coming, have been on the alert to look after
my many effects. How lovely it isl Greta
and I can do nothing but exclaim: “How
lovely; how delicious to be herel” Blus
violata everywhere of the pedate variety,
with yellow noses and web-footed leaves
We turn away from the broad road and its
telegraph poles, and plunge into our familiar

w
That first drive over from Kingston in
early spring is the true hﬁl.nninﬁ_ of the
delights at Matunuck, lightful aoy
time, but best in early spring. Then we
come burdened with the acoumulated dis-
leness of n winter in town. The
load falls 5;3 once. Dinners dpd bores, re-
ceptions, rownings, Margery
Flgmings vanish with all the ot'ﬁu oobwebs
of our mind, our heads feel ]:I.I‘P'pﬂ)" lmgty,
ready to receive impressions from red bud-
ding oak leaves, long tassels of birch,
volsntes of fern stems just pushing up
alongside of cowslips yellow as butter,
wickedly and correo {_med by the botan-
ist mnnI marigold. Not only these things
now, but promises of more to be, signs of a
full season of Kalmia, fat buds of Rhodo.
dendron, plants that are going to be tall
nodding es in July, and points of
Arethusa sticking up in the wat, all sooa 1o
be in blossom,
The Reception at the House

There is a certain unocertainty about my
arrival at home in the spring. Only one
thing is trus, lndthntis:gllt will be
entirely different each time, Writa? Well,
1 have written, from Tunis, from New York,
from Boston. They all know I am eomin,
Then of course everything will be ready
OfF course I hope so. But you know they
may be all dea They never write. But
you see Joe w&u “k the n.;:iokn, whélg:,wu‘:
encouraging. Joe keeps t e
the ﬂhtcr,gllld ke hn.:r. opancdyt'he ho':gt
3;} set t&:o breeze ;.nd 3: ht rémlm

ng aud warming it, as Gre
by th‘a way, on l.haglmh of May.

Greta jumped out of the wagon and tock
the basket of provisions into IhaLEreu big
empty house, while I drove dowa the Lillto
see if Louise would come up and “do" for
me—that is the cerrect expression. Louiss
lives in the little farmhouse st the foot of
the hill. She is splendid, but you cannot
always pet her. Luckily Louiss is in fine
frame of mind this year, *“Well, I supposs
I must, if you ain’t got none else,” shesays,
and by the time I have reached home by the
driveway, to find Greta in front rejoicing in
the brond view of seaand sky,
arrived by a short cut.

First Meal in the Countra

A genial clatter of poker and stove lids
shows that Joe is making a fire in the
kitchen. In five minutes T have a good
blaze on the hearth in tha Red Room, and
Greta brings in & bunch of vicleta from the
bank. Unluokily we cannot find the ke
of the eellar or the doghouse, where all the
wood and kindlings are, but thera s
enough here for the present. Thomas J.
has brought potatoes and Indian m
Christie comes this momen$ with fresh eg,
and butter. Joe has set the milk for cream
before, and there was & largs, thick porier-
house stcak in the baskes

That first meal at Matunuck Invariably
consisted of & porterhouss hot po-
tatoes aud b and butter. I briug the
steak from Boston, and if nobody should be
there to ““do™ for me I should eook it my-
self. But somebody always is hera, If not
Louise, it might be Cornelia. Once it wos
Jane. Besides, I ocan cook a beefstealk,
thongh you might not think it Is there
any salt left over from last year? Why,

uise

eertainly, and here is pe‘pper, though the
pepper pot secms to be lost. We set the
table ourselves, Greta and in the Red

Room in front of our crackling fire, near
the south window, not to lose & minute of
the view. By s brilliant effort I remember
where I hid the silver last sutumn. Kuives,
napki were discovered.

The Appetite Isn't Lacking.

After a winter of hotels and tables d'hote,
ut the merey of “‘patrons” and garcons, it is
a sudden change to be locking up my own
knives and for Delighttul variety, the
#pioe of life. Now come the stesk and po-
tatoes, smoking hot, and better than any-
thing you ever tasted in your life,  Louise
is coy on socount of Greta and leaves them
outside the door. Water is the beverage
that mm&wiu the repast. You must
know that the waler of our ﬁond, fed from
springs, is more delicious then sny ciher.
Buch a meall Seven miles drive through
the woods supplies the appetite for it

All this excitement of arrival and re-
freshment has taken up the ufteruoon, and
after this dinner we linger over our wood
fire, which requires constant attention. To
tell the truth, it smoked o littlo at first, be-
cause we had not the right wood. But we
biave better now. The keys are found.
Peter Larkin gave them to Franklin and
Franklin left them with Willinm, bat
William forgot to tell Louiss, We saw the
sun go down beyond our western hill and
its glow over the pond. The sun is setting
late now and it was soon dark and we were
very tired. So we went to bed at 7:30 by
daylight, slthough there was kerosene in the
house, aud Joe bad filled & couple of lamps.
The joy of one’s own bad, after six months
away, is worth being away those six months
to enjoy.

Where the Country Home Js.
And now what is this Matnnu I hope
ou all want to w. Matunuck is the

ome of the Hales, where they disport and
repose themselves after the fatigues of the
winter. It is about seven miles from every-
where and this is its ehiefest We
have no railway whistle here, nor the rum-
ble and groan of trains, There is no tele-
phoue, nor telegraph, nor tramway, cable
or electrio, there I even no doorbell, as my
brother is wout to bosst, and why should
there be, for nobody ever comes to the front
door, aud if enybody did, nobody would
come from the kitehen to admit him,

‘Woe are seven miles from the Kingston
station by & lovely drive through the woods,
We are five miles from s ocertain town in
the other direction, where are & wailway
station, shops and & bank. Two or thres
miles beyond that town is s wicked water.
ing place, with all the usual attractions and
objectiopable features, But the names of
these places I carefully conceal from 'gou,
because, to tell you the truth, we wish to
remain obscure, This seems inhospitable

ey

do not know how to get here,
Overlooking the Sen.

The Red House is onan elevated
that runs along here sbout a mile and a half
from the seashore. Very likely we used to
be a bluff wiih & beach just before us where
the road is now. From our height we over-
look the lower land of fertile level felds;
toward east, sonth and west is a wide view’|
of the distant sea, with its borizon line of
waler almost unbroken; but north of the
house the distance is hidden by hills, snd
we havea lovely pond, close to the house,
which we might well eall alake, Ihave
seen smaller lakes that scorned to be called
pomds, while we scorn to call ours a lake, It
18 large, and its curving sh with »
screen of onks and maples, kalmin, azalea
and wild rose, hide the further part of it
from the house, so that its waters have the
merit of mystery, added to other ai-
tractions,

There are hoats of all descriptions on this

ond, small boats for the small people, and

ger boats for the larger ones. There is no
road, nor house, except our own, which hos
the slightest conneetion with our poud, and
beyond it you may roam for miles in old
deserted l.irough wildest woods,
where partridges are tnwe and the thrush is
not afraid. A whole series of other ponds
&5 lovely as ours and even more lonely
mskes the region navigable. If you care,
therefore, to onrry your canos with you on
your shoulder throu&h the wood mdl, ou -
may make & wonderiul pedestrian nsmfod
trip of it

Not What It Once Was.

All this of Rhode Island was once
more thickly inhabited than now. That
was in the days when largo craft came sail-
ing fron}:mhrj'gh sens into our salt pond tos

¥

Test w and thers was o brisk trade
ere with other parts of the world. The
trade has fallen oﬁl the shore has changed
and the nel is filled up, so that no
bosts pass through its narrow “breach’’ ex-
cept Venturesome canoes at high water.
Houses and farms of well-to-do farmers of &
eneration ago are abandoned, the bouses
ve fallen down for the most part, and the
roads that connected them with life are
now overgrown, almost lost, impassabls for
wagons, but perfect for pedestrians,. There
are places where Rhodosend.ran over-arches,
leaving a dim green-vaulted , under
its thick dukh foliage, lon ':h;:nnl wlﬁm
0U must push your wa TO tang.
in bl}:hu,y the pl{hwuﬁrd to ﬁ:;g
under their cloge hranches, to come out
upon some open field once planted with
and s deserted houseplace whers only
the stones ol a ruined esllar are left over-
grown with weeds., Great lilao bushes still
fiourish in these abandoned places, and
biossom profusely every year, alone and
not admired,

On the other hand we are not too far from
the sen for our swim, a short drive along
"th;- Dritt-wnyl;' brings us :.o :ln excellent
eand-beach, where thers is always su
sometimes tgo mﬁ:ih ;:rls.l!w oi:rz tﬁhn N:‘
open sea, and we t swim t over
to Cadis, but for leck of wind, aad fer toe
muoch weather

Plenty of Fish to Eak
ere aleo dwell the Rocky Point gang of
fishermen, whe, while wa are bathing, hr‘é:g
in shiny boatloads of fresh fish; bine
and bass, lobsters not {et red, whioch are
gut in the wagons to be brought home, then
roiled and boiled. Our mlonr here 15 on
of perfect dimensions—that is, It consists o
two families, with their dependencies; bet-
ter to say of ons family, eomposed of that
of & neighbor to whom a stut of
the neighborhood belongs, and of his de-

endency which is ourselyes, whom, by a

ppy inspiration, he annexed many years

o, Thers are a faw outlying ces,
which change year by year, but rheu two
are the chief, Tvery year the $wo houses
are thrown opsn as summer comes on, and
exchange happy imdnﬁ Even our guests
are interchangeable. any one from
either housa is lost, he is supposed to be at
the other.

ennis a8 Willow Dell, tea on my east
;‘hua,are rival atiractions every afternoon.
or I am housekeeper at the Red House on
the Hill, with a competens staff of servants
whan the senson comes on. Btr::xo to say,
I keep house extremely well, find r.l':'e
oocupuation o salu change from seeking
a warm climmate in January, as I did this
winter, whera we found it snowing in
Cannes and met frost in Tunis
Housekeeping in the Woods

Housckeeping at Matunuok is very un-
like housekeeping in town where a cart is
chronie at your door, and a small book in
the kitchen table drawer keeps the accounts
isell. My ln{:guel come from every
quarter, and with charming irregularity.
Spring chickens eome from Mrs. Bradley
up in the woods. Thomas T. brings youn
turkeys, green geese, ducks and old fowls
as he goes to meeting, Charley B, (that's
the butcher) calls Tuesday afiernoon to ask
what 1 would like to order for Fnday, when
his cart comes round.  Frunklin raises my
potatoes and green Peu, but we gel turnips
and earrots from Aloin-Card when we drive
to the beach for the bath. Our fish comes
from the Rocky Point gang, and so on.

Vegetablea ara delicious, but late, When
I was a novice here, one year, I said to
Elisha, “Can't you bring me some cucume.
bers to-morrow?”  He replied, “Why!
Miss Susie, we only planted them yester-

day!” Buot why burry the sesson? Green
ust from the vine are worth two
eanned. All this requires mind to e,

The BEed Houss is big enough to hold an
army of Halesand their friends, and it is
always ftull in summer. This srmy was
once all little boys who sailed toy boats on
the pond, and fired crackers at an unearthly
hour on the morning of Fourth of July.
Now they are grown to be tall men, with
wo-up boats, and cigarettes, perhaps.
mther ioose and Red Kiding Hood have
been removed from the book shelves, to be
fﬁaﬁd by Freeman’s Sicily and Matthew
0.

A Bort of Diligent Idleness.

How do we exist without the distractions
of doorbells and railway whistles and all
their aitendant interests? Wao rise very
early in the morning—that is my whim, and
everybody accedes to it. We have a very

ood breakfast at 7 o’clock; then everybody
gevotu himself diligently to doing nothing,
ont-doors. This takes a great deal of time.
To the surprise of everybody, it 1s imnmedi-
stely mail time, and time to go to the bath.
Dinner (very good) in the middle of the
day; then naps for those who choose, the
newspaper (a day old, so much the better);
then atternvon tes, a stroll, u row, J;erhn
a drive, then the evening meal, then the
porch or pinzsa in the moonlight, with talk
and song, or silence, Very early to bed.
Does this sound monotonous? 1 assurs you
it ismot. Of ocourse we have all the novels
snd wagazines, bus I do not observe that
people read them much. There is a pre-
teuse of writing letters, buk the outgoing
mauil is not heavy. Funcy work comes
downstuirs in orosmentil buskets, but goea
baeck fnto the trunks in much its first stute
of progress, ai the end of the visit. Idle-
ness is the rule, snd yet it is a sort of didi-
gent idleness which leaves o sense of daty
performed, without any drageed feeling
such as {ollows an uiterly wasted day.

Our season is from the end of June to
the middle of September, more or less. At
this lutter date wagons daily carry off my

uests wud I am left alone to snjoy the de-
ightiul sutumn bers in & manner I should
lita to deseribe, but that belongs to suother
chapter. SusAN HALE

BERVING A PEACOCK.

How the Royal Bird Was Brought to Table
When It Was Fashionable,

The peacock was of old a right royal bird
which figured splendidly st the banquets of
the great, And this is how the medieval
cooky dished up the dainty:

Take wnd day of the skin with the
feathers, tail, neck and hesd thereon. Thea
take the skin and sll the feathers and lay
it Wdf-lu mt{la nhl;oad and ﬂ:tre!r thmm:l
ground cumin; then take the peacock an
roast him and baste him with raw yolks of
Gﬂsl and when he is ronsted tuke o
sod let him ccol awhie, Then take him
and sew bim in his ekin spd gild his comb

i | that Hostetrer's Stomac

The Mysterions Wizard of Canfon
Who Makes the Heavens Weeps

A BOARD COOP FOR A LABORATORY

Bo Far He Has Produced & Shower Every
Time Ho Ssid Hes Would.

HE DOES THE WORK WITH A MACHINE

[COREESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATGH.]

CAxTON, July 18.—While attempts are
being made to produce rain in the arid
regions of the West,
Frank Melbourne, of
Canton, has been at.
tracting attention by
his assertions that he
has discovered the
secret, and the raing
which Lave eome
acoording to his pre-
dictions verily his

' of 43 years,

with black hair and
beard, aad is almost
six feet tall. He

Frank Meltowrns. formerly resided
here, but w;m to Autzuﬂ&u number lff
years aud engaged in stock Taising, ks
m'ﬁu excessive droughts on hlsl pas-
ture land turned his sttention to the pro-
duction of rain. Long study and experi-
ments with gredt expenditure of money
brought snocess, and when he was assured
of it, by having p roduced rain a number of
times, determined to return to the

[

i

K I
el - ‘t‘“‘"“’,i et i
lg\\\\\\\m“\
! :

United States and put his discovery into
operation. On arriving in America he an.
nounced his power to produce rain, and
ssked of his brother, John 8. Melbourns, a
vich pottery manufacturer, for on
to erect an observstory upon the top of his
magnificent residence.
An Unpretentions Observatory

His brother scoffed 'at his pretensiong,
but Frank, undaunted, went toa brothers
in-law, residing on the northwestern edge
of this city, and being given ission,
erasoted upon a earriage shed, a box-like
structurs, 6x7 feﬂflﬂlllﬂ,T?d lﬂ: ared to
give proof of assertions, e shed is made
8¢ borda, snd wpon each of the foar sides is
asmall sguare window. AIl are tightly
curtained, and thoss on the south and west
hﬂ‘ closed, the other two being partly

Little attention waa paid $o Melbourne's
first announcement of rain, but in the after
noon of the da ed it came. Then
B patiotion, ‘or “peodascion
B tediotion, or * uotion,” a8
he prs&fu to call it, came to hand
i n t-edged note. This gave
Madrtes mn

sved the problem
could bo solved, culled attention o the difs
ference in the character of the mins pro-
duced by Melbourne from those which gen-
erally fall in this region. Whether light or
heavy the fall was ht, nnsccom; ed
by any wind, and there was no variation in
the quantity of fall dnrlnf its continuance,
The next prediotion was for Tuesday, June
30, and = wager was put upon it. For s

week hardly s cloud appeared to break the

forcs of the sun’s rays, but Monday after-
noon clouds rolled up and a heavy rain fell,
Tuesday, the appointed day, was oloudless,
and continued so until late in the evening,
when o light shower occurred. Melbourne
said that in consequence of atmospheric
eonditions it was impossible to give the
exnot hour of rainfall, and it might ocour the
day previous to the one appointed.
Had Broken His Machine.

Then he annonnced rain for July 11,
Saturday, and said it would be & severe one.
Friday afternoon, July 10, THE DISPATCH
correspondent called at his erude-looking
Iahoratory. The entrance wsa by & rude
Iadder in the interior of the shed
through a trapdoor in the roof ooks
brought no response, but a shout from the
lawn brought s bead into one of the win-
dows. It was the wizard’s head, but ke &
peared to be in t distress. His nair
was disheveled, hii collarless shirt and face
and bare arms bathed in iration, and
he looked not at all like the carefull
dressed man he is upon the sireets, ()
hardly allowed a statement of the caunse of
the visit before he exclaimed: “My ma-
chine has met with an -accident; you must
come to-morrow.' He drew in his head
and closed the window, BSaturday no rain
eame, but in the :veu{:ﬁ Melbourne came
out upon call and was calm and eollected

"You came at & poor time yesterday,’’ he
eaid. “As there wera no wagers on this
production, instead of commenving opers.
tions thres days before the day for the rain,
I began Friduy morning, desiring to bring
the reins sooney, and Inerease the precision
of folfiliment. my hasta an accident oo-
curred, and a3 I gave you to understan
stopped the rain for to-day. I cannot tel
you anything abous the saccldens, for the
construction of my machine is so simple you
would gain an idea of its charncter. This I
want to avold until it is perfected and pate

ented. This kind of weather is the est
in the world to bri ruin, the d.lmgnul
from the previous one not having disap-

red. ith n drought of u week or longer
can produce rain in a day.”
Testimoninls for Jerry Rusl.

In response o an Inquiry asto the Govern-
ment taking nosion with regurd to his dis.
covery, Melbourne snid nothing hnd been
done, He had received s letter from the
Agrieultural Burenn asking for several testi-
monials, He would not tell what was de-
manded in them, but sald they were furn-
inhed bi two well known loeal pliyseiaus,
He suid he had recoived n number of offors
to locate in different m of the West, ona
baing from Mr. Clar , of Chi , who
owns Iarge tracte of Innd in Nobraska and
Wyoming. He declined to give thew consid-
eration until the Government hasmade a
decision,

He ways that In order to avold mlsunders
standings Sunday afternoon will be fxed
upon ns & regular time for the prodoction of
rain, sud he expocts soon Lo Lo nble 10 uniue
tho hour for its nppenranoe.

On the days lie professoes to produce rain
he lenyes s hopel nt 4 o'cloex in the morn-
ing and goes to hisshed, remaining there
untll 4 o‘oﬁwk nt night.

W. E. Molbourne, brother of the min wiz-
ard, otfers the following for publicatlon:

“The undorsignoed hereby oflers to any
tnker or tukers Il‘o wngtr 80 or less that
Frank Metbourue will produce maln onany
Sunday during the noxt month, the date to
be selected by the person or persons ncee;lu—
ing this woger, Money nwaits o tuker at the
Hotel Yohe, This is sddressed particular]
to those who now glost over the pecent fail.
ure, cuused by wif necident. snd are loud in
prociatiming that Frank Melbourne caunus
produce s&: at will, R -

. MELROURNR

Don't Be Bulldozed

By a rebellious liver. Tho it may refuse
to be brought into subjection by ordinary
ecatharties and cholagogimes, though it may
continue to destroy your pedace with Its
maenitold unpleasant ngwnt:mms. be nssured

tters will effoc-
tunlly discipline is, promptly rectily {ts {r-
rnm&rmu. Mul oonstipation, dyspep.

and so send him forth for the list course

sin, rhenmatism and kidney ovmpiaiuts are
also remedied Ly the Bit

CHAPTER X.
TIIE REVELATION,

March, 1879! They had decelved hor. It
was four ycars sines her child hud been
drowned, four years since John had set sail
for the Indies. She had, therefore, been out
of her mind for these four long years! And
if Mr. Hollister and Dr. Broumley had
sllowed her o believe that she hud only
been deranged for the short space of two
months it must have been for the purpose of
coucealing the truth about the Dreadnaught |
—it must be that for four yearsthey had had |
no tidings of either Csptain Jobn or his
shipl

To the consternation of the smploye, Mra.
Allaire secmed sbout to sucoumb to some
sudden ailment, but with s superhumun
effort she recoverad possession of herself E
snd dashing out of the
ried along from one street to another |
Those who met this woman with her wild |
eyas and pallid face could not do otherwiass |
than regard her as an esoaped lunatio, And
if she was net what they thought her to be
wonld it not be & mers question of time?
‘Whither was she hurrying? It was in the
direotion of the offices of Hollister & Co.,
where she arrived In a few minutes withous
knowing how. Bhe arossed the outside
office, flitting by the astonished clorks who

ad no chancs to detain her, and pushed
open the door of the :hiﬁpin merchant’s
private office, Andrew Hollister's aston-
1shment at seeing Mra. Allairs quickly gave
al:ca to dismay :ﬁou wlancing st her drawn

tures, her deadly.pallor.

“I know alll Iknow alll" she sxclsimed
wildly, before he could find time to utter s |
syllable. “You have deceived ms, I've
been out of my niind for four years—""

“My dear Molly—enln yourself—~"

“Tell me—about the Dreadnaught—lem’s
i% four yeurs since she sailed?”

AN AMERICAN SERIAL STORY,

WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATOH

BY JULES VERINEL.

———-—

you havs givan up all hope? But Mn Hok
lister, if sv‘uu lonk w John ns lost, I de
not! Without him this fortune will be bas
dross in my eyes. I shall conseornte it ta
the ssarch of John and bis companions of
the Dreadnnught! And with God's belp 1
shall find them, yes, I sball find them."

A new life was about to dawn for Mrs,
John Allaire. While thers wos absolute
certainty ne regards the death of her child,
this was not so in the ense of her husband,
Might not John and his eom ons have
survived the wreck of theirship and have
taken refuge on ons of the numerous lse
lends of the Philippine, the Celebea or the
Java Seas? Cuulg it not ba possible thas
they had been restrained of their liberty by
some native tribe and were without any
means of escape? This was the hope te

which Mrs. Allaire was beneeforth to oling
with a tenacity so extmordinary as to bring
shout in 8an Diego and elsewhere a chunge

of opinion as regards the Dreadanught.

ere were frequenf consultations ab
Prospect Coitage, which, rich as she wus,
Molly had not been willing to leave. Cape
tain John had lefs her thers on aniling

| away—he should find her there on his res

turn, Bhe resolved to make vot the
change in her mode of life until her hnse
band was once more back in San Diego, Bhe
was determiged that the same simpliclty
should charseterize her style of living, thad
sha would apend nothing additional exceps
as oalled for by her expeditions snd her
charities.

The important task to which Holllster
and Captain Willis first turned their atten-
tion when in consultation with Mrs. Allaire
was to fix upon the course which had besn
followed by the Dreadnaught. It was neec-
essary to establish this with the greatest
exactitude possible. The house of Hollise
ter & Co, had shipped goods by this vessel
to the Indies, with imstructions to touch
at Singapore, for which port she also osrs
ried & consiznment of merchandise. Now,
after getting awany from the American
coast, the probabilities were that Captain
Jobn had passed in the neighborhood of the

PREPARING FOB THE SEARCNE OF THE SEAS

Andrew Hollister bowed his head.

“You have had no news of her for four
years—for four years 2"

The merchant's lips stil] remained closed,

“You look upon Dreadnaught as lost
—and everyons on board of her? And
John will never come back to me again 7*

Andrew Hollister's eyes filled with tears
—they were his only responsa. M Al
luire's hands fiew to her head, she reeled
and would have failan had not the merchans
hastened to her side. He laid her ten.
derly upon the sofi. She had lost conscious.
ness. %hn janitor's wife was called in
to care for her, and messengers were dis-
puiched io search of Dr, Bromley,

Upon his arrival Mr. Hollister, in & fow
words, explained the situation to him. Ae-
cidentally, or through some Inck of precau-
tion, Mrs. Allnire had Jearned everything.
Whether it bad been at Prespect Cottage or
in the streets of Ban Diego it made little
difference. The whole truth was known te
her mow, Bhe knew that four years had

one by since little Walt's death, that dur.

g thens four yenrs she had been out of her
mind, and that for fonr i)un oo tidings had
been received from the Dreadunught.

It was only with the difeulty
that Dr. Bromley ed in restoring
poor Molly to eonsciousness, and the ques-
tion w bhe now put to himself was
whether her mind would not be shattered
by this last and most terrible of the blows
that had been rained upon it. When Mra
Allsire came to herself she did so witha
full eonsciousness of whnt bad bappened.
She had come back to life again with un-
elounded remson. Her eyes wers bent in-
quiringly upon Andrew Hollister, who ssé
by her side with her hands clasped in his.

“Speak, oh, speak, Mr. Hollister—""
she murmmured, sud then her voice died
away.

Tga merchant obeyed, speaking slowly
and tenderly, but plainly aud firmly. He
told her of their first aunxiety concerning
the Dreadnsught—how letters snd dis-

es had been sent to Singapore and to
the Indies where the ship had never ar-
rived, how search had been made all llm:1
the course truversed by Captain John, and
how no trave of the shipwrecked vessel Lhad
come to light, .

With parted snd rigid lips, with a fixed
stare, Mrs. Allaire listened, nnd when An-
drew Hollister had finished, a balf g
halt sob eseaped ber, aod then like & wail
came the words:

“My child dead—my husband dend—Oh,
why did not Zach Freoch let me die?™*

Then her face lighted up, nud there was
suok & wonderful display of that energy and
fores of ehirncter natural to the woman that
Dr. Bromley wus fuirly sturtied. Witha
strong and steady voice she called out:

“Then there kus been nothing heard from
the Dreadnauglit since you mwade sexrch for
her?"”

“Nothing,” roplied Mr. Hollisten

“And you look upon her as losi?"

“Yes—lostl™

“Nor not & ward from John nor from any
man in Lis erew?"’

“Not & word, my dear Molly, we have
given up all hope.” )

“All hope?' she queried in atone that
seemed almost tinged with irouy.

As sne uttered these words, she had tisen
from the sofa and stood with her right haod
stretched out toward the window through
which the ocenn was vieible. Mr Hollister
and Dr. Browley followed her movements
with a secret drend, fearing that the worst
had come. But Molly's fuce was not that of
s Junatic. It was lighted up with the glow
of her great soul

“All hope?” she repeated “You say

Hawali Archipalago or Sandwich Islandg
After leaving the Ansen Archipelago the
Dreadnanght had, oo doubt, taken ths di-
rection of the Mariana and the Philippine
Iclands, thence through Calebes Sea and’
Maoaasar Sirnit to the Java Sea, which is
bounded on the south by the Sunda Isl |
in order to reach Singapore. The Strait
Malaces, which is formad by the Malay Fen~
hsnula und r.ham Island of Su.mun ng:li,‘ t:pul:h:,.
the west into the Bay of Be w
outside of the Aundaman snd Nicobar
Islands, there was mo place whera the
wrecked crew could have found refuge,
Beyond gll doubt Jobn Allaire had nod,
reached the Bay of Bengal, for inssmuch se
he had not touched at Sin and thia
was now known to ba the eass, it must be
that he had been unable to get beyond the
limits of the Java Bes and she BSunds
Islands

As for ing thas the %
instand of following the Malaysian route
had stiempted to reach Caleutia by thread-
ing her way through the difficult of
Torrea struit along the north couss of the

od
for step as to expose his ship to the dangers
of tthrouta. '1};10 ides was not to be ine
dulged for & moment, and it was resolved to
the search solely to the route nln.dni
marked out sa the one most likely follo
by Allaire,

The fact is that the Caroline, Calebes and
Java seas are filled with thousands of islands
of all sizes, and there it was that the orew
of the Dreadngught, if they bad survived
the wreck of their vessel, mi Ii
on some desert isle or be held
by some tribe. Ha agreed
points, it was resolved to sead
tion to the Malaysian seas. Mra
then made & proposition, which to
was of the greatest importance.
Captain Willis if he were inclined to
commund of the expedition.

As the Flying Cloud lmdbeenﬂdd:r
Hollister & Co., Willis was on the w
list, and therefore, al h taken unaware
by this proposition of Mrs Allaire's,
didn't hesitate to place himself at her
Elnml, conditioned upon the consent of

ollister, who gladly is
thanked Willis for secepting.

“I'm only doing my duty,” replied Wil
lis, “and everything in my powar to find
the survivors of the D aught shall
doue, *If Captain John is alive—""

“John is alive," exclaimed Mra. Allaire
inu tone positive enough #o silence ihe
most ineredulous.

Captain Wiilis now began the discussion
of several poinia calling for sattlement. To
ship a crew worthy of this expedition would
not be & difficult matter. But there was the
quescion of & vessel. Of course for such an
expedition as this the Flying Cloud was in
no wise suited. It was not a sailing vessel
which a wise npavigator would choose im
order fo uudertake such a task, but &
stefiner.

At that moment thers wers lying in the
bay of San Diego several steamers suitable
for such an enterprise. Mra Allsire come
missioned Caplain Willis to sequire title ta
the swiftest one of the lot and placed the
necessnry fundsat his disposal. g. few da
suficed for this traunssotion. Mra J
Alluire beeame the owner of the Davitt, the
name of which wus at once changed to the
Molly's Hope, & most sppropriste name
under the cireumstances, wod one of good

nurv.
mft waa o serew steamer of 000 tons b
and constructed with very commodious
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